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THE BRETHREN EVANGELIST 


"The Lord i.ifteth up the leek." 


BY J. A. IHliKNOL'K. 

"A soli answer turtle ill away wrath." There is 
moral i-iivnglh in meekness, Mid it in among I he 
MMM. I'viili'iii'fw Off sincerity. It sometimes hap 
pens in our Christian e«|»*riewea lhat we are with- 
out help, apparently, human or divine, when e» 
mice combine M btw* u*, and 'he daw** friends 
of earth lot mike us. ami are willing to believe evil 
of us, ami construe every act ol our lives into 
something wrong. It is then thai we need a 
double portion of the grace of patlmie and meelr- 
mess to enable us not to meat what we regaid a* 
such unjust treatment. But with what gratifying 
results, do wc under such trials, watch the first 
eymplomsot reluming eon fideneeol those we love* 
and whose displeasure we have, in some way, un- 
intentionally ealled down upon us. And how our 
hearts swell lo God, when we feci that through 
love and patient endurance, we have at last con- 
quered; and those who had turned their backs up- 
on us, once more embrace us as true, friends. We 
eo mo out of the struggle with renewed strength. 
The following Iwautiful story will servo to illus- 
trate the power of humble meekness in the Christ- 
ian's life, even under the severest trials we may in 
the providence of God, be called to pass through. 

"A young minister on going to a distant field of 
iajbor, had occasion to atop over night with a 
farmer, a number of a Calvanistie church, an hon- 
est man, but unhappily ol a peevish, suspicious 
temper, that bad t»een exasperated by several in- 
stances of Loiuostore, in whicl. vagrant men had 
availed themselves of his hospitality, under the 
character of Christian ministers The young preach- 
er had just coin HW need his ministerial career. His 
appearance was not pris-jKi-'sessing.and he was de- 
pressed with anxieties resecting his untried field 
of labor. 

It was late in the evening when be reached the 
^ateofthe farm- yard. The farmer came forth to 
meet him, but with chilling cold news. 'He made 
^nrly inquiries about his name, whence he came, 
and whither he was going, etc., expressing mean- 
while, by looks, his suspicions ; and giving very 
dirtet intimations about false pretentions, etc. 
Weary and depressed as was the stranger, he felt 
momentary indignation, but repressing it he resolv- 
ed to copv the meekness of his Master, and, by 
' example, if not otherwise, attempt to curb the per- 
versity of his rustic host. He was |»int«d to the 
stable, with permission to feed his horse. As he 
approached the house he was directed to the kitch- 
en. Some food was spread upon a rude tabic for 
him. The hired men in the kitchen whispered to 
eaefa other their surprise that he was not invited 
into the parlor. Though of humble origin himself, 
■be felt keenly the indignity of his treatment ; his 
hunt for a moment revolted, and he arose to 
resume his journey with the prospect of a rainy 
night; but he suddenly checked his feelings and 
looking toward God, resolved to await patiently 
the result of this ulrange scene. It was not long 
before all were ealled into another room for family 
prayers. The preacher followed ihe hired laborers 
and took his seat in a corner. The (aimer read a 
chapter in the Bible. At the end of it he was 
evidently embarrassed, by an inward struggle, not 
knowing what to do; and, finally turning to the 
proauher, he abruptly asked him to pray. They 
knelt down and the young man oppressed with 
feelings which prayer could best relieve, poured 
out bis soul and tears before God. A divine influ- 
ence came down on all present ; tncy sobbed 
arouud him. The meek pathos of his tones, the 
•spirituality of bis sentiments, the evangelical views 
involved in the prayer, and its prevailing earnest 
nees struck all present. The morose farmer sub- 
dued and melted approached him at the conclu- 
sion of the prayer, and, in the presence of the 
family, and with flowing team, begged his par- 
don. 

"I should not have been so suspicious," he said, 
"but I have been all day under a strong temptation 
of the adversary — my mind has been irritable — my 
conduct toward you to-night is a mystery to my- 
celf — I cannot account for it even by the state of 
my mind during the day. I have not been myself 
or I would not have so' treated you. Forgive. me, 


sir. How have you been able lo endure it r" 

"My Lord/' replied the youthful preacher, "has 
said learn ol me, for I am meek and lowly *n heart. 
It is my ambition to do so. Try, my brother, to 
learn the same lesson." It was the keenest rehnke 
that could be given to the farmer- he felt its |»er- 
tiueney, made ttu humblest acknowledgements, 
and bejsged his maltreated guest to tarry at the 
house several days, and prea'-h lor the family and 
the neighbors. His engagements won Id not allow 
him to remain so long, but such was the impor- 
tunity of his host, that he consented to preach the 
next. day. That night he reposed in the best 
chamber of the house and his rest was sweetened 
by the thought that he had conquered a perverse 
mind by an example of meekness." 

Dear readers il we have been hasty in condemn- 
ing oui brethren, and have turned our backs upon 
them, and perhaps, have spoken or written words 
to them, that have burned into the soul so deeply 
that time will hardly ever remove them, we should 
remember that the law of kindness has been fon- 
gotten, and do what we can to atone for the wrong. 

"It we err in human blind nee*, 

And forget that we are dust, 
It we miss the law of kindness. 

When we struggle, to be juai, 
Snowy wings of love shall cover 

All the faults that hide away. 
When the weary watch is over 

And the tuiste have cleared away 
We shall know each other better, 

Wfaea the mists have cleared away. 

Down in the human heart 
Crushed by the tempter, 
Feelings lie buried. 

That ftraee can restore, 
Tonched by a'oving heart, 

Waken by kindness, 
Chords that were broken 
Will vibrate once more." 

J.VMKS A. filJIKNOt'H, 

.South Bend, hid. 


The DlfflcBllle* of the BIMe. 

It is said the Bible is not' a plain book, and is 
therefore far from perfect. It contains so much 
that is dflicnlt and dark, that it is dftieult to think 
ol it as in any sense the revelation of a God who 
is anxious to disclose to us even spiritual -truth. 
It may be said in reply, that if the Bible did not 
contain difficulties it would not be true, and 
would not resemble the other works of G»d. What 
did Peter say of the epistles ot Paul, with which 
he, like us, had wrestled sometimes in vain? In 
them, he says, "arc some things hard to under- 
stand, which they that are unlearned and unstable 
wrest," that is, distort, pervert Irom their real 
meaning, "as they do the other Scriptures, unto 
their own destruction," There should be comfort 
in this passage to many of us. Remembering how 
Paul's involved sentences, his prolonged and diffi- 
cult arguments, ami his frequent parentheses, 
diverting the ehannel of his thought, have worried 
and perplexed us, there is an innocent though 
half-mischievous pleasure in thinking that Peter 
was worried in the same way. His ardent, undis- 
ciplined mind, even when divinely illumined, could 
not see quite through all which his beloved brother 
had written. Paul had long been a sort of stum- 
bling-block to him, and be acknowledged that 
some things in his epistles are hard to be under- 
stood. But only the ignorant and vacillating, he 
adds in effect, %ould pervert these difficulties and 
lose their souls on account of them. Other Scrip- 
tures as well as Paul's are difficult, and the Bible 
warns its readers not to destroy themselves against 
these stones of offense. 

It is sad to remember how often this warning is 
unheeded. Many have made shipwreck of their 
faith by steering their craft against every rock on 
the coast of this ocean of truth. Wise navigators 
prefer a safe channel, an open sea ; but restless, 
impracticable, and wdlful minds often covet a 
dangerous shore. They go through the Bible, 
not like a traveler who keepB the safe highway, 
but like wayward children who climb over the 
rocks and sport along the stony hedges until, 
footsore and bleeding.they ask, "la this the way ol 
lite?" The wayfaring man, though a fool, need 
not err, if he seek from thia Book chiefly a safe, 
practical direction in the path of dnty ; but the 
wayfaring man may be a prodigy of learning and 
metaphysical aouteness, and wander afar off from 


the truth, if he is seeking ehielly to solve all diffi- 
culties and explore the heart of every mystery. 

I<et it be understood, then, that this word of 
God is not a field all blazing with sunlight. Clouds 
hover over it, for even with this Book in our hands 
the a|s>stle tells us "we know in |>art," Shadows 
fall on its pages — the shadows of the Infinite. It 
is im|«>ssible that we should comprehend God. 
We may apprehend him — that is, lay hold of his 
nature, touch the shining hem of his garment bla- 
zing with stars, and press the soft hand of his 
grace; but whoBhall grasp the fullness, or meas- 
ure the altitude of his being, and comprehend 
the circumference of his truth ? 

An easy Bible, one having no mystery and do 
difficulty, might please for a time, but it would . 
soon be exhausted, and soon would fail to lure and 
lift the soul toward the heavenly heights. It would 
not be like God. 

It has become an accepted principle in the best 
modern art, largely through the teaching ofRus- 
kin, that in order to attain to sublimity of Btyle 
in representations of natural scenery, there must 
always be an element of mystery; a sense that all 
has not been said and cannot be said; an entran- 
cing suggestion of greater things beyond the mag- 
ic of the painter's pencil to express. Nature is 
not a great crystal, with light dancing in every 
atom. She is a boundless sea, over which the sun- 
beams and the shadows tremble with alternating 
pulse, while vague horizons allure the imagination 
into dreams of eternity. And our precious word 
has on it the same stamp of divinity. It is open 
and full of light. It is also vast and full of mys- 
tery. Those who study it longest are like the 
naturalists, who, as they sharpen their vision and ■ 
look with microscopic insight into the simplest 
objects of the material world, dii-cover new realms 
ever revealing themselves in that which seemed so 
familiar as to be common. 

An. old saint, once the pastor of Abraham Lin- 
coln, said to me, 'T have been studying the Gos- 
pel of John for fifty years, but it keeps ahead of 
me all ibetime." When unbelief assaults this book 
with the spear called difficulty, faith wrests the 
spear from ihe enemy's hand and turns it into a 
weapon ol defense, A Bible which is without that 
which is hard to understand might be the produc- 
tion of man alone. But again — and I speak now 
from painful experience as a believer — how many 
of our troubles about God's word are the revela- 
tions of our conceit and moral crudeness. We ap- 
proach Scri ptures with fancies furnished by our 
reading and speculation, and comparing these 
with God's word, they did not fully agree. We 
were distressed and could not read some parts of 
the divine revelation with any comfort and satis- 
faction. It seemed to us that wc included the 
Bible and more too; but later in our lives we dis- 
covered that the Bible included us and much be- 
sides. 

It recognized our truth and other truths 
equally important which our one-sidedness did not 
grasp. Many a child has the same experience 
with its mother. It sees one thing and craves 
that, and thinks it is the only thing needful, and 
is angry that the mother does not altogether sym- 
pathize with this state of mind. But years later 
the child, grown to manhood, realizes how much 
broader was the maternal wisdom than his own; 
and thus we come to reverence what once only 
fretted us. 

Said Frederick D. Maurice, "I cannot under- 
stand the difficulties of the Bible, but they help 
mc to understand my sell." So many of us have 
gained the preciousnessof self-knowledge in the 
twilight of things hard to be understood. We 
have learned humility as Job did after he had 
been confounded by the sublime mysteries of crea- 
tion. We have learned self distrust as Peter 
did after he had doubted the word which his own 
sin verified. We have learned to seek for divine 
illumination through prayer, as multitudes in ev- 
ery Christian generation have done, who studying 
God's word as the blessed Fra Angelica painted 
his pictures — on bended knees — have seen the 
mists removed, or rather, glorfled, even as the tel- 
escope of the astronomer resolves the hazy nebu- 
la) of the Milky Way into Bhining stars, eternal 
and supreme.— J._ H. Baebows. 


